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" Et lux perpstna luceat ei"

ss Reqmescat tnpace"

cc Amen'"

" Amma ejt4s et amm# omnium fdehnni dsfunctomm^
per misencordtam DW, requtescant in face"

cs Amen"'

uDeprofundis    . * ."

Each one of those piesent came forward to
sprinkle holy water on the coffin. Nantcuil stood
watching it all, the prayeis, the spadefuls of earth,
the sprinkling; then, kneeling apart on the corner
of a tomb, she fervently recited " Our Father who
art in heaven ..."

Prade! spoke at the graveside. He refrained
from makmg a speech. But the Theatre de TOdtou
could not allow a young artist beloved of all to
depart without a word of farewell,

"I shall speak therefores m the name of the
great and true-hearted dramatic family^ the words
that are m every bosom/*

Grouped about the speaker in. studied attitudes,
the actors listened with profound knowledge. They
listened actively, with their ears, lips, eye*?, arms, and
legs. Each listened m his own manner, with nobility,
simplicity, grief or rebelliousness,, according to the
parts which the actor was accustomed to play,

No, the director of the theatre would not suffer
the valiant actor, who, in the course of his only too

M